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The appearance In English of the posthumous
volume of Ten Brink's "History of English Lit¬
erature" is not. perhaps, to be considered an

event of high Importance, yet lt is a work which
will he welcomed everywhere by students of the

subject. In this volume, too, the author displays
at its best the quality which has made him from
the start an acceptable writer nn English liter¬
ature, that finality of seeing the latter as a part
of human progress, which ls most often lacking
in literary historians. Ten Rrink had the traits
of his race; he was minute to the point of being
grdcroBcoptc, and ure will ti": say that his virtues

so conquered the dry archaeologist in him as to

make his chapttrs uniformly vivacious reading.
But they r.re profitable reading always, and, as

has been said, the present volume ls well worthy
of Its predecessors In its frequent passages of

lively description and Interpretation. These will
be found particularly In the psgi s d- allng with
the Lancastrian Slr John Fortescue'! various
polemical writings.a body of treatises and
pamphlets which occupy an Interesting, if not
an important position In English letters.and in
the discussions of Caxton, Dunbar. More, Wyatt
and Surrey.
in the last-mentioned writer Ten Drink's In¬

terest seems to have bee*) profound, and his book
concludes on the observation that the Earl's pre¬
mature end "was an Immense loss to English
poetry." The epitaph ls a little far-fetched, be¬

cause, as our author admits. Surrey di* d richer

In promise than In performance. Rut what he

did accomplish was of a peculiarly noble char¬
acter, and as the dawn of the Elizabethans be¬

gins to break, his gallant figure appeals to the

Imagination with a presage of the great achieve¬
ments t come. Ten Brink's imagination was

caught by the soldier and poet; he lavishes all
his love of detail upon him, and, considering
that he had but few pages to assign to his hero,
he has given a remarkably clear and animated
portrait of him. He recognises in him especially
the lyric note, the note that links Surrey with

ourselves. It is to be regretted that he was not

permitted to carry his history to completion.
Closely written as lt is, with long stretches of

f.ainfuliy dry Investigation, lt is, nevertheless,
so sympathetic whenever an opportunity arises

I for characterization and personal portraiture
that lt ls almost as diverting as it ls accurate and
useful.
For the Rev. Stopford Brooke's primer, "Eng¬

lish Literature." there cannot be quite such
warm praise. Th** volume lp systematic and e-on-

clf to a degree that lends it some of tlie charac¬
ter of a pure textbook. Hut. in view ot the fa.-t

that he ha--- compressed Into Ii .ss than three hun¬
dred pages a really comprehensive survey of
English letters from the year 670 to practically
the pass tn d .... it is perhaps not to be wondered
at that he ls a little lacking In color and atmos-

ph-ie. The work has the merit of lucid ar¬

rangement, and its rittcal passages are marked

by the good Judgment which Dr. Brooke has

chown in his more important book on .arly Eng¬
lish literature. If he makes any slips at all, they
are In the list chapter,- which brings him upon
the perilous ground of nineteenth century verse.

Here lie ventures the doubtful assertion that

Browning, equally With T.nnyson. had ss much

power as he had J .-ire to shape the thought and

the loveliness he saw. That Browning's an was

equal to his poetic Inspiration ls a troublesome

question at the best. When he is named with

such a craftsman as Tennyson the claim seems

even more dangerous to make, On Ihe other

hand, Dr. Brooke's sumn lng up f modi rn Eng-
llsh pi-try is generally acute, and it is certainly
suggestive .it so brief sn i compact a chapter.

The republication of Si.ln.y Lanler'S lectures

"n tho English rove) will revive an interest in

'he curious direction his critical method took.

Bs was himself disposed to Mame the critics
-.h.i thought him too scientific. Ile tells us how
he read what the newspapers said of his

"ScieaOS Of English Vet.se,'' and how disap¬
pointed he was t j tird that in nine cases out of
ten he had been misunderstood. His work wi,s

assumed to be "a collection of mles for making
veness." H.* r-:-»ort» that "not one of these
"Titers would have treated a work "n the

science of geology as a eoljectlon of rules I o-

..irtkir.g rocks" The answer ls plausible, but
at bottom the critics vere hardly to be blamed.
Lanter had s passion for theory Jt was ui con-

.s in him, perhaps. And to him, also, the

¦.tudi'-s of poetic form to which he wa- wont to

devote himself vere no more misdirected than

a composer'*, study of counterpoint To the
spectator tt his Intellectual procei a he seems,,

.¦-.. rthelesa t.> b concentrating himself unduly

upon his forms; to be, without any of the usual

triviality of the mere artifi.- r. lacking in pure
.nrpiration and abounding In pure mechanism.
He was prone to fasten upon an "Idee lix*'." and
to apply it to literature to t lu » Itter end. Thc

present chapters, originally composed uer. tran

Rflasn yean ago and published soon after In not
io carefully edited a form as in the volume under

review, offer a good Illustration of his strange
aorsUtence He was impressed, as every pene¬
trating reader ls Impressed, by tbe great part
which the personality of mankind plays In :he
novel Rut h.- characteristically went too far

when he proceeded to talk abo,,, "the growth of
human personality, together with the correlative
development of the novel," and sought to j.-..vc
.hat the discovery of man by himself, synchro¬
nised with the perfecting of s form of Utera*
'ure, ww. in fact, the SOUTi Of that perfecting.
Had he been content to follow the devi lop-

:r.< nt of person*; 11 ty In fiction wit!; the id<-a of
registering 'he fluctuations of novellstlc li
nalba ai..I ta te, and of showing bow much
:nore one school .t era cared f'-r ,i than another,
he would sot lia' overstepped the bounds of
sourd criticism. He would have shown thal the
present century waa more psy< ii ilogii ii than Ita
predecens >'.-. that Thackeray handled lits th me

,ro-o subtly Ci in Fielding. But the tacit con*

o aston of this b.x.i; is thal pei tonality haa le-.-n
In a rising scale through the a ntuiies, th .t Iht
novel bas but inflected the development of
human nature, \ heicas some <>f the most roman*
tlc novels ev. r written, tbs novels of the Italian
Ihsaalssaneo, wen produced at .-. time when per¬
sonality "*..'*> given the fi .;.,._. swing.
Lauier would have it that the nov-l hat
ewcred a need in mun tu know mora of himself
and his fellow-men. Much may be said for the

hypothesis, aud Lankr ea>s lt suggestively; but

he leavea the reader unconvinced, leaves him
believing that from first to last the novel has

been the fruit of man's desire to lose himself in

drama. In romance-. In illusion, lt may bs said

that this is, after all. a 'iiiostlon of opinion; but

whcra Lanler forfeits the- usual privileges of an

opponent In argun snt ls In carrying nil his

points on tho back of a mechanical theory. This

volume sets out to demonstrate scientifically an

evolution that has none of the moorings of

Bclenoa The- result ic obscurity, and we close

the bo,ak with a Bsnss "f fruitlessness, with a re¬

jection of Lnnier's main contention that ls not

m."lilied by any of his delicately expressed Juelg-
ments on one book or anotha-r. He is ebullient
and persmisive e>n the merits of George Wlffit,
but he makes out no case for the novel as some¬

thing identified with the development of person¬

ality. The two have had, aa they always will

have, points of contact: but one never has been

and never can be an Index to tho other. The

Odyssey and Iliad are superb novels, with epi¬
sodes of tremendous poignancy, yet they date

from a time which knew nothing of "personal¬
ity" as Lanier saw lt. He forgot, Indeed, that

what he called personality, as though it were

something springing from specific ages nnd con¬

ditions, was really the life of the human soul

In all ages, and that the motive force of the

novel has been in existence as long as tne nw-

::ve fore* of the tra.c'.o drama. Hie |yr**j poem

or any other form (af human expression.

We are reminded, by the reprint of George

Meredith's "Essay on Comedy." an essay origi¬

nally delivered as a lecture in 1877, to correct the

last sentence. There are some forms of human

expression which need a special era, a special
phase of social development for their develop¬
ment, and comedy ls one of them This is be¬

cause of the fact that while the novel ls in es¬

sence a representation of life.whether of the

material life that can be copied, or the Ideal,
romantic life that can 1"- Invented, and need

not, as a matter of necessity, tarry a moral

lesson.the true comedy is essentially a criti¬

cism, an elucidation, an Interpretation. Thus

there ls something especially felicitous in Mere¬

dith's full title f'.r this .arly study of his. "On

the Idea of Comedy and of the Us- s of th"

Comic Spirit." he calls it, ard one of the first

thint's he has t" say of the- comic pi,ct is that

"a SOdety of cultivated men and Wi ni' P. is re¬

quired, wherein Ideas are current and th'- per¬
ceptions (juie-k, that be may be supplied with

matter and an audience." He pursi-es this idea

through some of the most transparent and in¬

cisive pages he has ever written.

In this thin book we have the- Meredith from

Whom we are so often separated fir whole hours

at a time In his novels. He wrote it not merely
In a happy hour for his literary style, but with

the keen delight In his subject which ls one of

the surest safeguards against obscurity. The

whole range of comedy ls traversed in his dis-

e curse, from Menander and Aristophanes to the

Restoration, and his criticism has not failed him

in a single instarce. His own best work ls in the

B] lilt of comedy, and he turns to Congreve and

Mollers as to his fellows. Our association eif

th'.se two masters at the moment ls provoked
partially by one beautiful passage in which their

wit is contrasted. That of Congreve, ho says,

"is a Toledo bla.de, rharp and wonderfully supple
for steel; cast for duelling, restless In the scab-

1 ,,- 1 l.e-ing so pretty when mit of lt. Te) shine,

lt must have an adversary. Mollee's wit is like

a running brook, with innumerable fresh lights
on lt at every turn of the wood through which

Its business is to find a way. It does not run In

search of obstructions, to be noisy over th-ni;

but when dead leaves and viler substances are

heaped along the course Its natural song ls

helghti ned. Without effort, and with no daz¬

zling flashes of achievement, lt is full of heal¬

ing, the wit of good breeding, the wit of wis¬

dom." It is this wit which ls the soul of the

purest comedy, and lt will be readily perceived
that it demands something almost as unusual

as that which lt gives, a society sensitive to the
finest Intellectual appeal. "He must be subtle
to penetrate," says Mr. Meredith of thc- comic

peet, and "a corresponding acuteness must ex¬

ist to welcome him. The necessity f.ir the two

('renditions will explain how lt is that we count
him during centuries in the singular number."
We will not follow the classification offered In
this essay e.f the various exemplars to be traced

in th- nations of civilization. It is enough to

point out that the lover of Meredith will find

here one of the keenest and wisest and Wittiest
productions of his author, a fugitive essay which
yet possesses a major eiuality through its e-x-

eiuislte treatment of an exquisite theme.

The criticism in the three papers which eom-

pose Mr. Hudson's volume. "Studies In Interpre¬
tation," is not- evenly satisfying or Instructive,
but where it is goenl it is SO very geiex) that the
laisea may be forgiven. Thus the point of de¬
parture in the survey of Matthew Arnold's

j seems tu us mistaken and misleading,
Mr. Hudson having become sn Interested in the
philosophic drift of his poet that he forgets hla
Rial claim upon our attention, namely, his lyr¬
ical inspiration. Bul th' essay <,:i Keats is ad¬
miral le from the first word to thc last. Mr.
Hudson points out mest revealingly the detach¬
ment "f K-.its from the intellectual movement
of his time, h.'s absorption In the pursuit of
beauty mid his contentment with the pure

j "poetry of earth." Very .uisti.\ he remarks that
Keats was really the most romantic "f all the
romantlclr-.ts, though Byron, Shelley, Colt
and Wordsworth might se-.-rn at a superficial
glance to be more obviously "f the romantic
temper. With them romance- was colored Ly
observation of life as they saw it. Tlc- roi

ef Keats is romance touched by experiences
which could only be perceived bj the inter

eye. by th- rapt Imagination. Shelley reacher1
the same goa) at time*. Ke-ats never aimed a'

any other. Mr. Hudson tites aptly a fragl
fi om the- poet's correspondenco. in which be re¬

fers to "negative capability -that is, when a man

is capable- nf I- lng in uncertainties, mysteries
doui.'.-'. witb.o-it any Irritable reaching aftei fact
and reason." Further on he says that, "with a

great p.ct the -'r.s.- <.f beauty overcomes every
ether consideration, or rather obliterates .all

consideration." In there lines Keats gives us.

as Mr. Hudson observea "the Anal secret r.f his
relations with life," and as a study e.f that

secret th.- present essay should stand huh. it

reveals tho clearest Insight, anel so BUggi
are the pages that lt is a matter of regret tee

find the papers on Clough and Arnold less plau¬
sible and edifying.

Mr. Cheney leaves a similarly unsymmetrical
lmpr'-'BsSaji. He is merely capricious and dog¬
matic when he says that, "compared with the

rare gifts of Emerson, an. ail but the v.-rv

gr. ar.-.!, js common and cheap." he e-,.uid say

all that h.- wants to say <n laudation of his
h.. io without making him "the peer ..f the great
poets." Emerson is nothing of the sort, and it

orly confus's tl point ..: i.-sue to present the
fancy so decisively. Hut, then, Mr. Cheney, like
Mr. Hudson, atones for his sins In one essay

by writing wltii the utmost discretion in an-

e.ther. He i> refreshing y tunam nu the subject
of Walt Whitman, re-e- gnlzlng i!i,-,t it ls one

thing te. "gallivant" with him arm another to

j accept him as a wrltei of poel The

j little .study .,f Bleki is food also, showing s
happy perception "f the strange Englishman's

j lyric gift and n wholesome distrust of the "Prc-
ph.tic Books." The chapters in thi.s book are

brb-f little dlsqutsitiona on various poets, Low¬
ell figuring in one. Wordsworth In aneithe-.
Whittler and Longfellow in others, There is
n-.thlng new in the criticism, ard some e.f lt, -is

we nave him..i. |a crude or Ul-advlsad; but
the collection ls s pleasant ..ne-, um, .,, muni*.
takable f. .-ling for poetry running thr.aiigh rn ar¬

ly e-very page.

Th-.- two thick volumes which Mr. Putnam hus

written on "Books and Their Makers During the

Middle Ages" nre taken up with some trepidation,
as being likely to hive the trying qualities of

most works of reference. Then they are read on

and on until the end of the second volume ls

reached. They are books of reference, lt ls true,

but Mr. Putnam has a smooth style: he has not

merely mastered his mat-rial, but he has put lt

together with uncommon method, and the result

ls a thoroughly compact history of the subject,

.me that can be grasped without any burden-

pome sense of a multiplicity of dstalla Th.* evo¬

lution of the book as we know it to-day ls easily

traced In these pages, though the record stops

with the end of the sjvent.-enth centuty. Mr.

Putnam carries his narrative from the monkish

scribes to the followers of Oufnherg. from

Cassiodorus and St. Benedict to Plantln nnd the

Elzevirs. It is a chronicle fairly romantic In Its

picturesqueness, fairly exciting in the process

which lt paints "f literature slowly working Its

way through thc* more ..r les:- conventional

parchments and Illuminations of the monasteries
to the infinite variety of the printing press.
What will most impress the reader of these

volumes ts the disinterested love of literature

which seems to have Imbued Hie scribes and

1 rinters for centuries. It is. of course, true that

the monks, as well as their secular successors,

were shrewd men of business, that they sold

their handiwork tat high prices, that they pro¬

tected themselves with jealous care against the

pirating, as it were, of manuscripts which they

considered their special property. Mr. Putnam

remarks that the monasteries guarded their

manuscript treasures "erith su-h care as to assign

one monk to hold the original In his hands while

thc monk who had come from a distance to copy
i: was performing his task Bul that a monk
should make a long journey to copy this origi¬

nal, that h-* would "go to Home or to Florence
from Eulda. from St. G ill. from Fleury, or even

from far-off Glastonbury .... to prepare a

transcript "f some valued codex," wa? surely the

fruit of a m..t" than mercenary enthusiasm
CasslodorUS, who may be said to have founded
the mona- th- "scriptorium," was certainly moved

by a lofty ideal, and there is a viv gracious St-

mesphere hanging about Mr. Putnsm'a record,
i. atmosphi re <>r the leisurely sdvance of learn*

lng. of the slow but sure < ffioresci :¦' "1" a tl 'i'i

Idea He pays a loyal tribute to th.- Renalsi in<

dlcatlng the important part played by the
italian humanists in th- fostering <>f the mak-

Ing of l.oiks. Thousands of precious volumes,
written and printed, would not have seen the

Usht In the west for many, many years, per¬
haps for centuries, had not the Florentine pas¬

sion fu- classical learning launched the trans¬

lators and bookmskera upon a steady stream of

activity. Mr. Putnam tells his Story well, with

a compactness that must have Involved the se-

verest labor where such mountains of data were

at hand, and whether for purposes o' reference

or for quiet reading in the library these volumes

are destined to a permanent position.

Mr. Powell's "Excursions in Librarla" is a book

f shr'-ds and patches all of them delightful. It

la usually disappointing to read Froissart In an

sbstract, but the most careful translation could

hardly surpass "A Gas-on Tragedy," Mr. Pow-
H's s.-eond chapter, in the preservation of the

old French chronicler's romantic glamour. The

.-.-say is a cunning arrangement of fragments of

Froissart's te\t with longer passsgei "i Mi.

Powell's own writing. The morale ls tactfully
laid out, and it gain.- from wearing the air of

having been made in a library. All of these
e< says are thoroughly bookish. They are book¬
ish in the good sense, not artificially, but as

though the writer had a sincere spontaneous
love for the old volumes over which he linc,.:--*,

from which he gets s ima of his most fasci¬

nating material The themes are well chosen,
ranging from "The philosophy of Rarity" to
'Rabelais of Home" and "The Wit of History."
There are many anecdotes, and on every count

Mr. Powell ls to be designated a companionable
a lid even channing writer.

Mr. Ii..berts hardly deserves either epithet, !n

his "Pare Hooks and Th"ir Prices," Inasmuch as

he d.-ais with his subject in a rather prosstl way.
Put he has gleaned som.* curious records of tales,
abnormal and otherwise, he has some flashes of

bibliographical wisdom, na athen lc- denounces
ihe "large-paper*" fad, and he prints several

trifles of anecdote which it ls amusing t.. po
sess. One of them is this rhyme or Thackeray's,
Inscribed in a copy of "Thc Virginians" which
he gav; to a fri md:

in the u, state.c and In the Queen's dominion
Ail people have a right to th. lr pinions,
Ai.d many j cople don't much relish "The vir¬

ginians."
!. my book, deer H.. and if you find lt
A litti" to your taste, I hopf you'll bind it.

Mr l lit. hue].! s subject has been wasted on

him. "Booka Fatal to Their Authors".there s

Inspiration in ;).¦ very titi"' but li.- has done no
more than compile in a somewhat amateurish
;i...: ni r the baldest facts concernln * the burning
of Giordano Bruno, tlc- Imprisonment of \"<-lt.1 i:*¦
..j- the martyrdom "f Husa .'..-. a wok ¦.!" i .-

.rem c. however, this seems to i>.- exact, an.l lt

i- ni :ls very simplicity a handy little compen-

fi 1 1/' IL PEPYS'S Win.

BOMB CITATIONS FROM A LITTLE-KXOWN DOC

L'MEXT.

>'.. A Altki ii in The Athi na. um.

ll eui ii ui iii i'. so far ns I kn .'.v. p. >i\ a'a will
has never been printed, though nome ..1 Un princi¬
pal providion*, have be 11 mentioned, ond ri Hon

lii.f; ile- lll.rar- . 1. rrom u
ii ;. .1:-.-' l rte will 1.- ..1 ur.... I. gth bul
l" rhai Mr, \\ !-.< itli, aril! bi bu I Im lude lt in

mi 11 ta j \ lumi ol th. "L> .. Hi re
propoi to .-:.. .... abstrai 1 ol th do urrn nt, with
nonie Interesting quotation*

Will i'i Og itlvi ..'ill ol' -iii. 1.ni v !'T
Di ti Im dati .1 Augu 2. 1701, wh n i py*.
<i.s rii..-.i as in bia nixiy-nlnth rear, and ..1 noun.!
in -¦ m. mi ry. "I do willi all humll tj Bnd

with ii satisfaction Inexprei Ibl.
1. Pi pys, resign the soul to Its 'r* .nor. "in >m

reliance for a hapi j ri in Hon ¦>. un the
just to an everlasting stat.- of r.*al and bliss in the
world to come." A- to such worldly goods as he

.-¦ .1 an- 1 went) -foul ., ara' 'pubil. and pail
: i-rvlce faithfully performed to the Crown h
devised ..li landa, etc., In Hi impton, Hunts ami all
other al property, to his nephi w, Samuel Jackson
": '.'¦ mpion, Idei ¦ n ot hi lab Paulina
Ja. :: on, for life, ano tn. !. io dyely
In d. :.. li ol 1 11 h wui tl..- prop 11. was t., *>o
hU nephew John Jackton, of Westminster, young:-

>n ol Paulina, and io ni- son .¦¦-.:¦ ,'¦. un.]
In d. :....li ol ml !. 01.- lo bia rles tVpyn

-en ot his late uncle, 'I bonni: P. .-.-. An an-
of tis h. his old mu;,ai. jen,- Penn) was to

:» paid during bi r life, and wai li lt to
tm- pxecutor.
There w .> due lo Pepys from thi frown I

-¦> ,'4.i on a balance of two account*, t)r*a. aa clerk
ol the Act 1 ol the Nav> and Si ¦¦ tai

illy, arid, second, af '1 ri ui r
ii'.- 11 and Jami 1 II. This monej a

war. :-' 1- I.h.1 ..ns In lan .; t .. 1,. netti ,,'
residue of bia .... a 1- alta to !>.¦

In id In .1 an 1 ... ld In ti 11*1 bu lu-
i ... 1 hi ws "to loin with rn- li
.ni- itntmeni thi y may bj toe

late ubli nrovldi n< ea of Aimil ly God me with
ni whai they might otherwlm have
hopi il for tr- 111 m.- ;ii my il.-.e.r.. but to ri

n tl 1 l.an.ls whatever lt sn..il
mi e. erlng lt to i.<- more than what

..th«?) wen born lo, and then foi a
urina. n thi lr humble ano hon-

n I .na."
The sole execuloi wai "my moat approved and

most .. ai friend Will im lb w. -.
' of Clapham

¦. ..k.- -.f lb a r's -in re han Hal all
> ,.1. --. 1 toward m. thi mah all ihe

0.. urn ncen ..1 mj llb foi fort) \ eui ¦ paal
' »n M..y ;. ::¦ ,. pi j m ide odlcij to hi

owl 1 ephew Samuel 1 ,. k .,1 >, ivlna dla*
ttl against my positive

",lv|-' (rr. para lu
I l-r' b"r." 1 ,\,,. ,.,,w ,,,

nave onlj ri ani IO a yeal \r the san..
ii.:.- I.;- .- ..-¦¦ ,., the m.

Mra. Marj .. mn r, rn m<.1 ol "I r

frlcndahlp and m,. ,. ,,,,. ..,.,,.
t..r thirty. ,,.

of lils library for life waa left to lol
0 Itu compli Hon

in ni* hands; Hie Ilt.r.r. wa r..,i en tin
and bestowed r-.r tia- benefit of poaterlti Thi u

rmenta for ll disposal have I.1iready nuh-
llahi >'
On the following day (Maj ... Peovi ea*.

1-nu.alhli c.... i, 1
of what wi ri .'. Bkynn. *,..,.,
*'*vc - .'"'. Hewer. 12"" and th Idr. n ,,t

- Pepy« nos di »«d, fi ., There an *

dlrectlona aa to ihe nu.in,. .,t t*.,. ,i,-,n w,,, ,

however, wu* never paid Pepys died a fortnlsht
later, mid Um will won proved on Jane ^ulu"-"1

MEMORIES OP.THE TURK.

TH! sbUDQI OF IstBAafJTOPOL AND OTIIFR

EVENTS.

AN AMKRPAN TRANSPORT IN' THK cni-
.MI..VN WAH. Uv John 'oilman. Oe-tavo, pp.

Iflg, Bonnelt, Slicer He Cn.

The author of this book has some decided views

as to the political difficulties, past and present, In

Um Bast, but he refuses to take himself or his

views too serbiusly, and In consequence he has

Written a captivating record of his experiences. |
They were begun In an unexpected and some-

what picturesque manner. Forty years ago the

commercial marine of the I'nlted Btatea was in

a flourishing condition, but there were few

BteamiTS save on the North Atlantic, and those

travellers desirous of reaching the Mediterra¬

nean coast were compelled to get there via Liver¬

pool and the Continent. At this Juncture a firm

of New-York ship-owners decided to fit out a

steamer of 618 tons, the William Tenn, and send

her over direct to Marseilles with a cargo of

freight ami with twenty or thirty passengers.
The- time was not ripe for the venture. Neither

frek'ht nair passengers could bs secured In the

home port, and out of sheer pluck and pride the

owners sent the William Pe-nn across the south¬
ern route, with Instructions to Captain Codm.in

to get wliat freight he could for tne return pas-

sage. Promptly on the- date advertised she sailed
in ballast. In Marse-llles the cholera was deci¬

mating a population that had already been

drawn into the whirlpool of the Crimean war.

Captain Codtnan coulel obtain no business for

New-York and Idled In the blazing sun until he

Ge cured a contract with the French Government

for th-- transportation of troops, stores and am¬

munition to the Crimea. Here his narrative

re-aiiy begtna
The. William Pe»nn was the first transport flying

a foreign flag which was charte-red by the French

Government She was a newcomer In the- Dar¬
danelles, and went aground on Nagara Point, the

very spot, as Captain <'oilman notes, where Le¬

ander swans to his Hero. The Pacha of the Dar-

danelles cans off to the ship, tendering, his as¬

sistance, and, with the intniditrtion of this inell-

vldual, Captain Coelman strikes the note nt

humorous description which again and again

maki a his book amusing, ltetng under the Im¬

pression that the orientals were forbidden hy¬
the I'r.'phe-t to partake e,f wlne\ that luxury was

excluded from the cabin table. "Think then of

my astonishment," writes f'aptaln Coalman, "at

a gentle hint from the Pacha as to champagne.
n v as. of course-. Immediately produce-<i. Upon
my remarking that lt had not been offered before

on .hi ..uni of regard to what I suppose-d to be his

religious scruples, he replied with an air of per-

fect sincerity: Wine I? forbidden by the Prophet;
not e hampagne. Champagne, did not exist In his

day; how, then, could he have forblelden lt?

Marshallah! Ce.el ls gnat." continued Sub-yman,
smoothing his beard anel soothing his conscience.

'Pass the bottle.' " Th.- ship was reloaded and
. 'ai.tain Coalman Went OD to Constantinople and

to a long sm cession of voyages on the Bosporus

and the Pla'k Sea. first In the service of the

french Government and then In that of the

Turks. lt is Interesting to observe that he feeund

the former uptight but terribly severe paymas¬
ters, the latter a little m-.r.- generous and a great
deal more amiable. When he transferred the

William Penn from the French to the Turkish
service, he drew up a charter party and present¬
ed ii to the Minister e>f War for his signature.

The Oriental glanced sleepily at the document

and Inquired Its purport. This was explained to

him. He waved it aside-. There was no occasion
for any documents, he said; all that Captain
Codtnan had to do was to eall at the end of each

month for his money, Thereupon I told him

thai for my "wn part I Reeded ri" pap.er, as I was

fully satistie-d with his word, but that tim other

owners of the ship at h"tue would object to my

doing busin-ss in that way. 'Ali, well,' he re-

piled, 'if yrtu must ha%e a paper, make it .short

.is possible Blt down and write this: "The Otto¬

man Government charters the William Penn at

£2,000 a month, furnishing the coal and paying
i..r passengers' food tilt same sa heretofore..
Th< ontract was xecuted accordingly, nn.l Cap¬
tain Codman never had any trouble with his em-

ployera *

He rem-Mil., is this fsct warmly, and one "f

the salient points of his narrative is the sym¬

pathy for the Turkish character which it reflects.
Th" author dm s not pretend to say that the Mus-

Bulmans hat ¦. bi h ived themselves better than the

christian.-, in the recent Armenian disturbances,
but he is unequivocal in hb assertion that forty
jrears sgo the Turks, ns he knew them, were s

prepossessing and companionable people. Hs goi ^

aa far as tu say thal the dissensions In Asiatic
Turi- y must be attributed to other causes than

thal of religious persecution," thus materially
altering the sspect of th- case as it ls generally
viewed. On Ihe other hind, whether bs will or

i'-m ala a lamentsble state (Pf affairs among
the Turkish troops. There was no better com*

mi-, .nial thar, with the troops of the Allies; In

nras, if possible, worse-; and there ls some-

tl r tragic .a the picture which Captain Cod*
man calmlj draws of the manner in which he

was compelled t" crowd his vessel on ..ne mem¬

orable run from Constantinople to Eupatoria
iii- latter stronghold was within two days' sail

of the base of suppll'-s, but it was shamefully
.-:. -ted; the soldiers died "ff In sepiad.! from

typhoid fever, and when a Russian attack was

rumored there we-ro belated and panlc-strie-ken
efforts in Constantinople to reinforce the garri¬
son <»nc thousaml men and ."ini sh»e-p were

illy put on board a vessel ol 618 tons. Pe-

i'oie tiiis was accomplished th" chief officer, a

delightful Yankse soul, mid a rough cal.mia¬
li ... "Allow in' two square font for a man,"
.aid he, "anel provldln' thc Bodjers will stand.

ap all lin- way, and calling .very sheep a S" Ijer,
provldln' ic- will stand on ins hind legs, we can

nisi ab un accommodate '.-m. Sha-ep won't do

that, though. The aodjers will take up all the
;..n ni ti"- between decks .mel on deck, and ths
sheep will have t.> go nu top o' one another in

the hold." ''"ii" William Pe-nn steamed off. look¬
ing like a Con.-.v Island excursion boat on a

Saturday af;, moon. The a-.mge.sted mass of

-.', Hera fell sea-sick with a unanimity that

i urn.-d th" vessel into a horrible hospital, and in

th.- midst "f the chaos a wreck was sighted and
i party .f men and women were rescued. Cap*
tain Codman turned the Turkish oince-rs out of

ih. lr cabin t" make a place for th" women.

ler growllngs wet, tho result, and only the
lucky arrival nf a Itriilsh man-of-war tn the
"Ming, permitting a transfer of the waifs, pre¬
vented a mutiny. Eventually the cargo of ni,
d\ing and mutinous soldiers was discharged al

Eupatoria, only to lind that it was not needed, the

report .-f a Russian sdvance having i.n un¬
founded. Th" Inctdeni marked once more- the
I neral Incompetence ..f the Turkish adminis¬
tration. Captain Codman may hav.- found his

employers g.I natured and prompt in payment,
bul in iii.- malia-,-...,,,-nt .,f their military afr.-.ir.t
th.-y v.. ra sadly ai Bea, bes! les lacking the e.iur-

¦ ind strength of their alllea Take French and
r.:.gi,sh were Jealous of one another, but they

it erne In the-lr derision of th.- Turks. ".\i|
tin.f them," adds Captain Codman, "had a

gras sr respect for th,- Russians than fm- each
either."
n may bs sdmttted at thi- point that the Al¬

lies were grievous!) behindhand in their com¬
missariat, and thal In (h.- long Siege of febUS*
topol the e.m. .-rs made iii. ir men endure suiTi .-

J Ings which w.t.- greatly nt variance with th.-r.-

p. ms tiia-y aunt hom... Captain Codman portrays
vividly ihe horrors nf that protl .. ted struggle.
Month after month the carnage weat on, month
aft. i- month dis.-as- rttOWCd dowg th" ranks still
nior.- terribly. Lord Raglan telegraphed sgatn
SI .1 .alu to The Times," "lh- sanitary rondl-

:. Of the army i- excellent," Adnu; al n ,x,:-

seni repeatedly tb, sam,- messuage concerning
j th.- navy, bm all th.- time cholera was sweeping
ort the men, and ultimately both the officers

were themselves fatally stricken. Tt ls pleasant
to rend In the mld.'t of the sombre recital of
pestilence and dfath tho anecdote which Cap¬
tain Codman digresses to tell, apropos of the

Turkish error In Bending superfluous troops to

Eupatoria. The English made as ludicrous a

blunder in hfovemb. r, 1858, when Oeneral Vivian

wns sUtioned with the British forces ftt Kertch
ami Oeneral Shirley wns In command of a Turk¬

ish contingent at Huyukdere. The latter. In

sending »n ofHclal communication to Vivian,

mentioned his family, and hinted that they

found Huyukdere rnther monotonous. Immedi¬
ately rame the reply: "Bring evr-rybody up

her*.; ihey will be most welcome." Let Captain
Codman pn.ed with the story. "Shirley had

forgotten," he says, "that he had mentioned
his family in lils dispatch, and Jumped to th»-

conclusion that the Russians were threatening

Kertch with fin atfack, nnd that reinforcements

were urgently needed, whereas the solo Inten¬

tion of Oeneral Vivian WSS to give him, h'

wife and the yoting ladles an outing. So hi
embarked his 8,000 cavalry on board a fleet of

sailing vessels thatVero taken In tow by steam¬

ers, and a u ny they nil went, across the Btack
Bea to Kertch. When Oeneral Vivian saw this

Beet coming up the Straits he had no Idea

whence lt had sailed or whether lt was Mend
or roe. Big anxiety, however, was soon relieved
7,'/ Shirley jumping ashore and h;..ilirg film

with, 'How are you, old boy? You see me

here.' " The consternation f.f both officers, winn

an explanation followed, may be imagined.
Oeneral Shirley weighed anchor without loss of
Hmo, and back his troop! went to Huyukdere,
doubtless murmuring tb*- Turkish equivalent of

the old distich about the King of France, who

marched liO.OOO men up the hill ar.d then

marched them down again. Captain Codtnatt'S
little book ls full of similarly capital .-tori's

He has not written a history or even a his¬

torical sketch, but in the.f. discursive, personal
not.-s there la very' tangible vitality, and the

reader is clearly conscious of the air of ad¬

venture in which the author moved for close on

to two stirring years. Especially ls there a

flavor of an era long since disappeared, the era

of canvas and wooden hulls. Captain Codman
commanded a steamer, but the fleets with whose

operations he was most concerned in the Crimea
were all of sailing vessels. He Implies more

than describes a striking contrast between the

warfare of four decades ago and the warfare
of to-day.

RECENT ROMANCES.

THE RISE AND FALL OF THE "ZEN'DA"

f-ORMULA.

PHROSO. A Romance. By Anthony Hope. Illus¬
trated by Henry B. Wecheler. Octavo, pp. H's*.
Frederick A. Stokes Company.

THK KoROE IN THK FOREST. Relng the Nar¬
rative of the Acadian Ranger, Jean de Mer,
Seigneur de Briart, and How He Croaaed the
Black Abbe, and of His Adv. ntuna In a Strange
Fellowship, Hy .'h.-.rles <;. D. Roberts. Illus¬
trated Octavo, pp. Ml. Lamaon, Wolfie A Co.

In the conflict between realism and romanticism
one of the chief arguments advanced by adherents

of tho latter ta that lt p.-rml's the Imagination to

do what lt likes, that lt gtvei th! creative faculty
free swing. The point ls accurate enough, and cer¬

tainly a main element in the best romance ts that
of freedom from all Hv* reetralnti of prosaic con¬

vention. Dumas has a great air of reality, but his
world ls, after nil. a pla,-.* of superb Inventions.
The immortal Thro* go throup-r. adventures so

varied as to tax the reider's credulity to a severe

degree Wi feel that if we ere to believe nil that

lennis tell! us we mus: grant him in the first

pine* a UcenM to be as Improbable aa he chooses.

The romancers have run up and down the gamut
of this license, hut no matter In what; measure

they are. audacious and arbitrary, they have com¬

monly preserved the same atmosphere of delightful
freedom. In recent days the spirit of their work

has changed, and Mr. Anthony Hope, who has pro¬
voked this reflection before, provokes lt still more

In his latest story.
Our latter-day romancers work too rrnvli from

formulae. So. lt may be asserted, did Dumas, but

the charge would be difficult to prove. He wrote

Improvisations. Ill-, tales are homogeneous enough
for verisimilitude to be main!a;:'., .1, but, on the
whole, they aro the most whimsically constructed
things in th-* world. If he had a formula at all lt

was of the vaguest deserlptlon. Anthony Hope's
ls as dean CUt as though lt were a recipe for the

mixing of chemicals Take nv* hero, he says. one.

heroine, anti a heavy villain; add a few faithful re¬

tail., rs on .ithcr side; throw the whole party Into

a plctunsque and unknown region; wive them a

bone to quern] over In the shape of a throne, or,

as In the ease of "l'hroso," an Island; and then

keep them all moving on a checkerboard of sur¬

prises until a volume of so many pages lias been

made out of a rc-,,vi of their doings, Fling over

such a formula as this the radiance of I new style,
I tn w enthusiasm, ami you gel a "Prisoner of

Zen.in." Work H out with the perfunctory air of

a cook who luis grown to tak. his service as a

matter of fact, and you get a "Phroso." To begin
a r. ..fling of Anthony Hope's romances with "The

Prisoner of Zenda" is to .om" upon thi e,.ok on a

high f.ast day. To tak" up the succeeding Zenda
stories, anti now thlfl tah* of the (aland of Neo-
palla, is to sii down to thc ordinary repeat of every
.lay in the w. k. it must be admitted that the

a.,-lair shows abundant resource, that the perilous
adventurea of bia Bngltahmen an devised wbh

much originality. The central Idea ls Indubitably
eccentric and effective, Bul a strain of artificiality
runs through the whole volume. Thc old Zenda
attractiveneu ls gone lt li plainer now than', vcr

inf..re that while Anthony Hope has bad moments
of Imaginative rapture, moment! of delightful ro¬

mance, thi essential note of his work ls one of

mechanical contrivance.
The explanation of the fal] of bl* art bes in its

detachment from nature. The greateat romancer!

keep close to that; no matter how darlnglj Inven¬
tive they may be the breath of the open forest ta
In their p.'igea, the veritable winds of the *ea, the
gleaming of the sun and svir.--. Anthony Hope is

ntne-tenthi fantasy and one-tenth natun; the pro¬
portion li all wrong, and one misses In his tales
th.* vigor of thoroughly human character, of land¬

scape that ls genuine When na lure has crept Into

a romance it will counteract even a formula and

take the place of an Inexhauatlbli InventiveneM.
Tue new look which Mr. Charles G. D. Robert!
has Jual brought out confirms the point, lb* has no

sn,-h Buatalned power In th.* devising of thrilling
situation! aa Anthony Hope DOOM Hi* melo¬

drama ii brilliant only in places. But Into this in¬
teresting pastiche of old Acadian hlltory and ro¬

mantic Imaginings he has put the vitality which
"Phrase-'' lacks. He has a naivete which Bfguea
Inexperience in lb. writing of lictlon like this, yet
the story takes hoid of the re I¦!. r With the loree of
ii much more mature production, If Mr. Roberts
bad depended upon his plot ilona thinking only of
its dramatic possibilities. i... would have produced
a thin and unattractive work. Bul following the
instlm-t of the old master* ii. ha* sought to make
his men real characters .md io wrap them all In
the glamor of the Acadian Peninsula The love ..f
natun which dlatlngul hea him bb ¦ poet u
..i.v ...us in thli prose performance. The dei 'riptlvo
pasaagea an frequent, hui the) are deftly Intro¬
duced and never spoil the movement of the tale.
That pro, red* wiih gnat rapidity, Indeed, and
with ¦ bon-, .m. i i' al ipeaki of the very woods and
wni. is amid which the action ls laid. The ity le i<

rlmple, and ihe pict though containing some strong
lurprta. i« moothly unfolded This mu.-i u the
Hr*! in a seri,:, which Mr Roberts propoiM to
writ.-, keeping mon or 1.1 within [fi llmlti of the
histor) of cid A adie. H. haa begun well and hla
s.e. ." len completed promla. to be a valuable
contribution to the lictlon of the day, si well ia
'." the III vure ,,f a fa- Inating province Th-
novelist bas still to k'.iln in authority, but the root
, r the matter i- tn him.

Th.- Houghton! have completed the printing cf
the nth and final volume in m. late Professor
Child's I" i! w.tli on ''Engttah nial Scottish Cop¬
ula!' Ballads." Professor Kittndga, bis'pupil ami
a ssl*'.a nt, li .* sen lin* book through Hie prsai and
r written for it a simrt biography of the author.
Tai termination of th'i noble work win i. hailed
everywhere with ¦ clamation. No tin.r task of
m hoi inhlp haa ta n arri, d through on either sid.
of th. Atlantic f. man] pan iii. gratifying v>
obs iv. that fills ia. t constantly receiving tl!"
¦OBI onll il rot-ogiiltion among student* und schol¬
ar! abroad, ,

LITERARY NOTES.

Mr. Richard Watson Hilder ls soon to bring eat
a nSW volume e.f poessa lt will bs cslssd "For tha

Country," and will be .-specially patriotic In Its
eontsnts, embrai leg poems on Wasllngton, Lin¬
coln, Sheridan, Hm rm'in and other heroic fhemes.

The spring publishing season abra.;,el does not

promise mue-ii ,-t Important -. Em md Nansen's
book, whl'-n overshadows eve-rything else, isa only
work of first-class slKnflcance that .a announced is
the new blofc-raphy of Professor Jowett f>i fic¬
tion, as In other directions, the pro«pe.-i y n0t at
all exhilarating.

Mr. Laurence Hutton has been writing some

chapters that look autobiographical for Sf. Nl.-no-
las." They are prlnteal under the tiru- of "A Hoy I
Knew." The lad U described as having; bean
staying with his Utbeer In the Pulaski House, at

Bavaanah, In IM or 18.V,, when Theil*, ray was

lhere. The Boy's father told h.m to partletilar'.y
Observe "the old gentleman with th*1 *.p*c:;ir!ea
who oectjpjeel a -...it ;it their table In t.ie pubisB
.iinlng-room; for. he Bald, the time- wo,lld mme
when The Hoy would be very pro ,d to s.d>- :ha- he
had breakfasted, dlasd ,-nd supped with Mr.
Thackeruy." The; youngster was .luff attentive,
and "one morning Mr. Thackeray paid a Iii tia
sttentlon to him, of which he- is proud indeed Mr.
Thte-keray took The Hoy betw^e-n hist linkes and
asked his name and what he intended to be when
he grew up. Ile replied, -a farmer, sir Wi,;-, .j
cannot Imagine, for he never had the alight.' ***-

'linatlon toward a farmers life. And thea ***..

Thackeray put hts gentle hand upon Ti.'- I! .y's li'tle
red bead sad laid: 'Whatever you are, try to te
a good one.' "

Now that the Belgian symbollstes and the
"great" .Scandinavian. Ibsen to wit. have been es-

plolted by the- deoadsat theatres of Parla a,nd
Leondon. there is talk of a Spanish revival. A play
of K'hegaray'a ls in rehearsal In the EnglUb
metropolis, and lt ls not unllkeely that other Kpan-
larda will be translated before long and adapted
te* our stage. There will be more reason in Ute

Spanish Renaissance than tn the KOfWSglsa or the
He lgian. Echsgera** ls one of the most Interest¬
ing dramatists of Europa morbid to a certain ex¬

tent, but far more edifying than Ibse-n, for ex¬

ample; and Perez Goldos also ls of a healthUr
tone. His novels have been known In America for

some time, ever since, in fact, Mr. Howells fln<t
enthusiastically Introduced them to the public six
or seven years ago. He ls a realist, but one of con¬

siderable Imagination. Ks was born In 1 **'» ar.d
has long occupied a position of eminence in Spain.

The Harpers have a new volume of stories by
Octavo Thanet In press. It ls called "The Mission.
ary Sheriff: Being Incidents In the Life of a Piala
Man Who Tried to Do His Duty." The life de-

ptcted In the book is Western life, of the sort
wiih whl.-h Miss Ffrenoh has done her be>st work.

In "The Chautauquan" there is a translation from
some amusing Jottings by Edmon.lo de> AmlcU se-t
down after visits to Jules Vern- and Victories
Sardou. The portrait of the former is peculisr;y
engaging. The famous octogenarian ilves at
Amiens, and De Amiets des.-rib..:* him a.s "some"

what of Verdi's build, with a serious, kindly faa-e»
no artlstllke vivacity In look or word, very bim-

plo manners, the Imprint of great sincerity la
every ileetlng manifestation of feeling and thought,
tin- language, the bearing, the manner of dress of
a man who considers appa-.trances of absolutely no

account." Jules Verne writes two novels a year
regularly, and he appears to have planned that ina

life work shall cover all the countries of the earth.
Ile has been going through them systematically,
"Contrary to What I had thought." writes his In¬

terviewer, "he does not first imagine the characters
and fact.; of the nowl he is to write, ajid then
be«ln to make Investigations Into one or moro

countries for his scene of action. On tha con¬

trary, he reads up the blStC4*y and geography cf
the countries first, Just as if he intended to do
nothing else than describe the m fully and minutely.
His characters, the; leading facts and episodes of
his story, rise up In his mind during this reading."
Verne hlmse-lf explains the ponulirity of his booka
as springing from the* fact that "1 have a.wayj

proposed, even to the saa-riflce of art, not to ever

suffer a page or a line to escape from my pea
which the boys, fair whom I write and whom 1 love,
cannot read." A striking phase of the novelist's
character was revealed when he went for a wa'.lc
with Signor de Amids. Then he ceased to be ths
author and became "nothing but a common coun¬

cillor of the city of Amiens.'' Hs asked innumer¬

able questions as to the municipal customs of
Italian a-itits and proved himself to be p.essessed
Of B steere of barning concerning the same cus¬

toms in hla native land.

We gladly chronicle the fact that the London
"Studio" ls presently to bs Issued In a spec'al edi¬
tion here under th.- auspices of Mr. John Lana
This ls by all odds the best m!s, H.tneous periodi¬
cal em artistic subjects published In English. The
whole- lielel of decorative and architectural as weil
as pictorial and plastic art ls covered; the latest
movement, whether in the binding of books er the
designing of posters, ls Invariably treiata-d with ad¬

mirable Illustrations in Its pan.-, and for practi¬
cal purposes lt ls really Invaluable.

It takes some writ- rs a long time to final their
l.-vii. Mr. Max Beerbohm dropped imo Mir.*.
Tussaud's th.- other day and Btratghtwai r"°*
ce-ilcd to write a little essay on the place. Ar.d
he patronizes lt' Never for a moment oes he jier*
calve that there, among the waxen t-ttiaies. ne

had found bis v-ry metier, the very envtraasssal
for his "decadence" "Why should CuIImMI ard
those others all stare at me so gi v.-ly 7" he asks.

Why. forsooth! "lt (lashed upon me that, »." I
watched them, th.-v were Sttsling my bte freira

tue. making me one. .af their own kind My brain

seemed to t>e shrinking (ste), all the Stood ceasing

in my body. I we.uld not witch them I AfrSSfM
my eyelids. My bauds looked sm...eli waxen,

without nerves I kn. -w n"W that I v. r

apeak nor hear again, never mme 1 took a shan
pride, even. In the thought that this w*.s the very

frockco.it In which I had been B8S8**ttaatsd."
Poet Mr Max Heerbohm! He never 04BS8 reallied
I hat those effigies could have a STSSadSSM fellow*

fe-.llns as they a-assd back upon him.

Profssasf Butty, Brno has devoted Msssssl fer

som.- fears to a study of the Bsyshstogttel sid? a>f
a-hlld life, has rtesn up to explain thal the "author-

Hies" on the subje.-t in n-eent sidles ural SSBSfS
arc, on the- Whole. Ill, ompeta-nt observers. H.-aloes
not like Mrs. Me-) nail's asaSOUrSS, BCf "s.vietrotlS

M'leiiintu" fails ts serenade him. and ks is e-.iu.iiif

Impervious t" ths allurements of Mr. Ke-nneth
.:i :,h,mi., and Mr. Harri... lb- saes of the latter's

"Sentimental Tommy" that lt oue*ht to be r«*d aa

B pretty farce, and be Kites on to express the hot-a

thal ".me day Mr Barris moy think it worth ha*

while to OOU a child willi something Bl the BJBbbSbVJ
¦md patient study which ii. i. ia .i< rstsd ta» Rs
,ld rs ll w.-r.- surely b.-it. r te cr. at.- S living

child than to pi...b.e. what ls, Siter nil. rather te*

Uk-- 8 Scotch variant of the- Immortal Tom Sawyer.

one is encouraged in this lisps bi sbsanrlsj bbSSJ
aral there In the story a skilful touching upon th*

ei.rnftllt childlike." lt la skesriWS lo mm- that

rrofsssor lull] ignorss Mi bto**rl os's "emu of

the Jago" snl rely. Thal iMracBS1*" work is aa airo-

eious libel upon chlldllfe, bul lt ls belni tatatisjl
up al b great rats just ssw by staghsh astntasgll
th,- brutaUl "virile" conception af lift which th*

author happens to nM. PlStTss or Sall) ion. Iud*

hi> suggestive paper with this rssnsrfe ".wwi ¦

.ranted i-. a franker rseagnltion "f th.- truth that

a child la a s,,i.j...-! worthy In ItseM al ths thu-st

artistic pe-rtritval, and Ihat In th. kl SSS) of a mas¬

ter lt may be made udnitr.tble without beiuf

elonfuted Into a prodigy, and highly eiiterUlnlaf
without being Uoadsued out into a huge Jos**1*


